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Friday, 8 September

Perhaps this may be a memorable day in my life.

At 2 o'clock I walked to Llan Thomas. A gentleman was carrying
chairs out of the house on to the lawn, a stranger to me, deeply
sunburnt, but I soon recognized him as Lechmere Thomas, the
Ceylon cofFee-planter, from his likeness to Henry and Charlie. It
was some time before the party began to arrive. The 3 Crichtons,
2 Miss Baskervilles and Miss Howard, Col Balmayne and his niece
Miss Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs.Webb and 2 Miss Estcourts of Glouces-
tershire, Tom Williams and Pcpe.

Some played croquet. Some went to archery. There were two
croquet games going. I played with Daisy and a Miss Estcourt
against Miss Baldwin, Tom Williams and Mrs. and Major Thomas
alternately. Daisy was very kind and charming, just home from
school for good, she said. I sat next her at supper at the bottom of
the side table in the window and we were very merry. Her father
wanted me to sit elsewhere, but she overruled him, saved my place,
and kept me by her. I was telling her about Alice Davies of Cwm
Sir Hugh. She became interested and when she heard what a treat
fruit was to the sick child she sent the footman for a dish of grapes.
'Here,' she said, taking two bunches and putting them on my plate,
'take her these.' *I do like you for that,' I said earnestly, '1 do indeed.*
She laughed. I think she was pleased.

To-day I fell in love with Fanny Thomas.

I danced the first quadrille with her and made innumerable mis-
takes, once or twice running quite wild through the figure like a
runaway horse, but she was so goodhumoured and longsuffering.
It was a very happy evening. How little I knew what was in store
for me when I came to Llan Thomas this afternoon.

Saturday, 9 September

I thought Mrs. Oswald looked ill. She showed us a copy book
sent over from Africa and written by a native boy whom she sup-
ports there at school and whom she has named Arthur Dnimmond,
which has so disgusted and enraged her own son Arthur Oswald
that he threatens to shoot Arthur Dnimmond if he should ever dare
to come to England.

1 Fanny was evidently Daisy Thomas's nickname.